
SEVEN BUTTS IN A TRAY 
 
Six butts in an ashtray. 
The seventh on its way. 
 
Half a bottle of champagne. 
The other half to follow. 
 
A song blasting. 
A song waiting. 
 
New year’s eve. 
New Year’s day. 
 
Alone.  Alone. 
Alone.  Alone. 
 
Seven butts in a tray. 
 


